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fto W , ~ ~The draM**$-to<m qf Mjm. ^RAwroRn , s. JM 9* 

JOnn Ffwtin'uTt 2%t iwiia anil ioftteLtst ntwininlmrnfai in 
o/ me fcwwf utuoCy to & /cmtwl in apar*«&#i&i 4tot *r* tt) 
fwmishea\ Jtatawpgf ta«*. AMP"**, km* #nt*fc, <**u* *©* 

**<% **fa*t *mm4> to *pn#4fc«0* 4A« |*«K»Wwf 4*4$WM*ty 

#/ne/4«^i<frig^#rv4i -o«i tfmm^Utm^ky^ tidtqf 
««&** /Af^tMM^f 4to«4* *4w£ W«4 wft *xfui*iti rose*, 

ifc W ill * * ! / «» f»* 4faf »jH t pf r ^tw<t^ n*vtf. Sfaweqn 
an exceedingly pretty Ua-g°\m* <mf *ntinp J*w*«* 4k* 

mnd flounces rush tumtdtuondy over her shoes. ph$ u 

f*MM4>totfc fart******** lhm<m* Uw* ob*ii#* 
■mndh md *m ***** Mi *fm**h m*m twl i ^frty s m? 

" it Aer eae*re»i?n, total «fo if ^peafcingr a«i<2 mtft*?, 

€9M6#*€ttftMKvftimf a|£f'Ck76lSS v 

IHie door op«M, and Sir Harry Jabdikr enter*. He is 
a very young man, almost a boy : fatf, iqv*r+ito44mtvt, 
vigorous, with 'a jtari} JNftfti f^ftftfttftt J5a*v* If **. 
S*a*b*c**» jott* iik «n«lts, as* A*Mt #vt |er JwM, 
mkiek At Mw iwfiniM «** fmm* im hi** 
Una. 3?*A*s«on. Be**fc«*C ymttacoml Imps© 

SihHabwt. 1 hop* f*n *an% nriad my infliafcmf i» y u lf 
«fip* f«a «gain-~?» 

Mr*. T. Again? Oh, yes, 70a oum ytrteidaw, didn't 
jmt And ±h% day Wa»f Watt, I grant alsaimtion. 
thra fosa reading a stowet, mid eoafci pal;, lot the lile ef 
IBM, feel *he slightest interest in Iwto, iierpine, car Aiiltaff. 
8H <ioTm. Ton tk«U hmv umm 1ml Wo»lfl 7911 snind 
toa^Hkig Ua %elll tPtwok you. Wk«i t»» yto Win 
doing to-day? 

Sib H. (n«tn^) &~4tynpmg •■o p l. M » w 

Mat. f^. H%«t most tove ke#m wry difievlt. Anrtfca's 
a big places but you have to go te 4k% fortirm if jom ^Mfllt 
lo loqnft^ iWy e m »% in * iMpwaln teivy hert— M«ept 
in fiction. I've skimmed through two hunftaed ptS^s «f 
thfc task* tet notli&iif )mh h«sp«fted y«t Apd juat think 
what happens in two lumfjfea pagoe «l out own lift i 

ftm &. if anothtar oencm tenlS mui those |»gta» he 
pnah1>*| 'flmi Ihajn -soudting pszhapa. 
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Mbs. T. That's true enough: and the first chapters 
are always dull. Tragic, too, in a way. We carry our 
fairy godmother in our pocket, and don't know it, and 
nobody tells us. 

Snt H. If they did, we shouldn't believe it, 

Mbs. T. Oh, no, that's in the scheme of things. We 
were not meant to be happy, of course, so it was playfully 
contrived that we should be very foolish when we were 
voting, and afterward acquire just sufficient wisdom to 
know what fools we have been. Would you mind touch- 
ing that bell again ? Our nigger's very dignified : he only 
pomes at the second call. 

Sib H. (rings) Don't yon think we were meant to be 
happy! . * 

Mbs. T. Perhaps — as the twenty-storey houses here 
trere meant to be beautiful — but they're not, are they? 
The architect no doubt has the best intentions — but there 
tire go many interests to consider ! Ah — here he comes. 

* A black servant enters, with a kettle ; he pours the water 
into the little teapot on the table. 

Water boiling, Tom! * 

Tom. Yes, missis, sure, (he goes.) 
.- M Bff T. (peering into the teapot) It probably isn't, you 
know. The chief moral distinction between the black 
and the white is that the former will lie for the mere 
pleasure of lying. Now I don't think we do. We lie under 
protest, and, very .often, would rather tell the truth. 

Sib H. Why do you say such things? I am sure you 
always tell the truth; . 

Mbs. T. I do to some people, of course. It's a luxury, 
and one feels frightfully extravagant. You have been 
here every day this week: I shall have to economise 
severely for the next month or two. (she pours out the tea, 
hands Habby a cup r and taste* her own) No, at I thought 
— the water was not boiling. 

Sib H. (drinking) It's very good tea. 

Mbs. T. The tea's all right — but if Providence will let 
the water be tepid 

Sib H. I'd drink ditch-water with relish, if yon poured 
it ont for me. 

Mbs. T. (smiUng) You say these things very glibly 1 — I 
suppose you've said them very often before? 

Sib H. You know better than that. I'm not that sort 
of man. I'm by way of being athletic, you know. I took 
my blue at the 'Varsity. 

M*a. T. Ob, really! Cricket! 
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Sib H. Yet: and Fm lend of all spoil. Well, that 
keeps yon from being a ladies' man. 

Mas. T. (dreamily) I should like to see the match at 
Lord's, again. ... 

Sib H. Ton haven't been' home for a long time! 

Mas. T. It's rather pretty of you to talk of England as 
my home. No, not for a great many years. 

Sib H. And are you never home-sick ? 

Mas, T. Home-sick, heart-sick, sick of everything 
except the sea, which is beautifully clean and deep. I'm 
a (feat swimmer, you know. 

Sib H. Are you, though ? I do a bit that way myself. 

Mas. T. We'll go for a swim together some day, 
perhaps. It's my one happy time. There's no nonsense 
about the sea. Leave off swimming, it says to you : just 
fold your arms and cross your legs, and I'U do the rest. 
I let myself go down sometimes— -down, down, down — 
and there's a great green wall round you, and you're a 
million miles from the earth — and then suddenly your 
heart goes thumping, and you're deliciously afraid : and 
yon throw up your hangs and rise— oh, so slowly, so 
slowly! — and at lasV^artth a bubble and splash, you get 
to the surface, jmA draw a long breath ; and the sun's 
shining on yen, and people are near — and you feel that 
the jea's rather angry—- it wanted to keep you. Oh, it's 
great! 

Sib H. That's strange. I've never felt like that. 

Mas. T. Ton don't see the angel on the waves ; yon 
don't play hide-and-seek with death. 

Sib H. Why should you ? 

Mas. T. Why, indeed? But tell me about yourself. 
Do you shoot? 

Sib H. Rather. I don't care for pheasants, you know, 
and that kind of thing — I like big game, where the beast 
has a chance; I used to think that was the chief joy in 
life. 

Mfca. T. And now! 

Sib H. Now I would rather be with you* • • • 

Having blurted this out, he blushes furiously. Am 
enigmatic unite comes over Mas. Tbaxsvobd's fact; 
she locks quietly at him. 

Please forgive my having said that. I didn't mean 
to—it slipped out. 

Mas, x. Tou are forgiven. 

Sib H. I— J— you see I've had rather a strange sort of 
life ; I've met very few women. My father died when I 



* m* G*rr« or -raot 

*•»■ a'tafty; '■»* aiy WofehN imm got' a*** m ' Hfc j 
hadn't been married twa ye*w 

Mm. V. *au a*««ha aalyobttd t 

Sis H. Tea. And my mother shut botwlt h, f|» 
nw very #»w peopfe. 
"MEm. -T. Iad»MiM ma*a1t»«itte y*a**f 

Sir H. (witt a fen***) Oh, wait, 4fc# ^i;ol4 at***'* 
about forty-two, I — 



»M. T. (fm- a<eW ' rf ii j Mii fa y fori* « fM*»*>) *>- And 
■aapy derate* to yoo T 

Sir H. Oh, yes. This trip rf nifty Mi vathw a **>* 

to W~hu4 she insisted ipen it- 

Mat: T. TWi. been away a, Jong thnat 

"Jew. 1 bad ii mon*.** •b.offeg t» 

go-fedi** fcttaa «*» »BfT f»M*»«tl«^ 

so-*!** *feey djilrft *Bs<*a»4a me, 1 

« Bauat have fed * wry goad fcw. - 
r»e been a!»eat aaer y ay u t tt a. hat J 
beet. " "' 

r Jty beautiful etty, 

t»B ST. I wasn't thinking of t*e city.* 
' tJirt. T; Ah, of coarse, ywi admire -the bay. f*oet 
Englishmen faU in love with t)je Pacific at thejj; Am* aifU 
of it. I'eH nte, have you Been my fco^mi.Jo-^yT " - 
*' Sis ft. Tea— at the Clyfe. ' Be asked Hie t.p dine here 
to-morrow. 
. Mrs. T. Ah,.— What «« he *f*g «* *» Qlirg J 

Bi«"H, P*a*4np pieqtret with jawing DarleV- 

Map. T. Darieyf. 
■ Bra H. "The yWang fidfe* 'w$9 we* here at dine? *ha 
other night. ! ""~- 

- Hat. *. Oh, yea, 1 re mo m ft er. fife father* e m o w aeiwfa 
rich. I suppose my husband was winning] 

Sib H. Rather. He had a pile qtgbWjB fro"* pf fete- 

Mrs. - T. Then neTi ba in* a goad temper to-mgfe*. Bat 
ha won cauch of JMtJ »i '* 

^j8»b S. Qh, j»i* a bit. J'«MwW ■»«*. yon 

Mrs. T. (gutefty) Most people do have bad luck when 
they play, with my 1 himUaiad. : ■■--,- ■■•' 

Sie H. (#far«ed) Mrs. Transford ! What «* M maaa-t 
Mrs. T. Merely that he is an enwdhaghy gpol ahamr, 
i* that matt roung man am not— *j» yea-J ; 



Kp», fcfaffop, *** «wp< /fo4 a# #11*10*.) 
Mm. T. {looking steadily at him) Why? 

£ J* flL GMp*faw) Ob, w*U^ I don't fcn*m 

i&a. 7. ifo think that if yon didn't pjay «**df wsah 

tfe husband, you warned not fee al)wwd te com net* mad 

iirt wfth the wife? 
'Sim H. (starting to his feet in dismay) ©h, Mffs~ Xmmm- 

Hbs. T. Sit down, sit down. Bat isn't it true? 
See H. (stamfn&ing) I *■ 

Jfis. t Have you any friends % gaj* Fiantjasal J 
mean people to whom 70a have letters! 
fcm xL I havent presented m y wte*** 
Mms- T. You h*vf gome to your £a*hef^sf 
firm fi. Yes. 
Mms. TJ. 4nd he certainly asked /QP Jo dinner? 

■"— S. j(wy utficmfwwWj $*— y» } wish yw 



Mas, T. ^nd fn the course qf conversation he will 
sve learned that yon were intimate with the Trantford*, 
An£ he will have told you that the hjishand was a, man of 
no private means ana no occupation j pnce a popujar 
actor, hat whp had been compiled tp give up his profes- 
sion owing to his having on twp occasions heen intoxicated 
oft ||e stage. And that he now earned a very ha.nd&am* 
living by paying cards wjth strangers-^-Jihe you. fiidjfs 

Sim l£ (very unhappy) Ch,-^er— ▼— 

Mms, T. Did he, or d^d he no$f 

film H. He did. 

Mms. T. That's honest. Bat he said moj$ than that? 

Sip H. Ifeally, M W- Transiord ! 

Mms. T. He ajso told you that the wUe was of matfrUl 
assistance to the husband, as she. was very hind to the 
yomg men whose money he won. 

Sim H. (hotly) ^nd I said it was a, lie* 

}fns. T. My dear friencj, 1 hope yon d#n't put it 
qoite mo bluntly. 

Sim H. J. di4, though ; am} I got up, and left the house. 

Mm*. T. (ssrsnsly) Yon owe that respectable han&er an, 
apology. 

Sim H. Mrs. Transford! 

lima. T. What he said was perfectly true. 

Sim H. (in dismay) True! 

Mm*. T. Out establishment is expensive ; the money all 
Iron yoong men like yourself. San Francisco in 
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the season — the* watering-places, and so forth. Don't 
look so scared. Ton may smoke, if you wish to. 
Sib H. Mrs. Transford ! 

Mbs. T. My dear Harry— if yon will allow me to call 
you Harry — I don't want you to think too badly of me 
either. Mr. Transford is not in the very least jealous ; 
but my relations with his youthful friends are . • . 
strictly platonic. 

Sib H. (colouring) There was no need to assure me of 
that. 

Mbs. T. They come here and flirt with me — as you do ; 
they tell me how glad they are to be with me — as you do ; 
and they end up by making love to me, as you were about 
to do, if I hadn't stopped you. 

Sib H. (steadily) I don't think I am quite like the 
others. 

Mbs. T. No : you are a very dear boy. And I assure 
you I have never told the "others" what I have told 
you. I flirt with them to their hearts' content— I let them 
tell me they love me till they're tired. And then they go, 
and make room for the next one. 

Sib H. And why have you treated me differently? 

Mbs. T. Because I . . . like you. 

Sib H. (seizing her hand) Mrs. Transford ! 

Mbs. T. (giving his hand a friendly squeeze and with- 
drawing hers) I am not a bad sort, you know. Tour 
banker would not believe it, but I really am not. Life is 
a sorry business, but it has to be lived ; and a poor devil 
like me can't afford to be nice as regards ways and* means. 
A woman, you see, is very much handicapped. A man 
may retrieve a false step—but ahe-~=never ! 

Sib H. A false step— -You ! 

Mbs. T. (after a moment's pause) Tell me, Harry, have 
you ever met Lord Winthorpe in London ? 

Sib H. Yes: he belongs to my club. They say he's 
great on astronomy. 

Mbs. T. (drily) Very. And how is he f 

Sib H. Oh, all right, I should think. He's a dry old 
stick. 

Mbs. T. (rocking herself) I once had the honour of 
being that old stick's wife. 

Sib H. (with a violent start) What ! ( 

Mbs. T. Yes. You see I, also, lost my father when I 
was a baby ; I also was an only child ; but it was not my 
fortune to have a devoted mother. Mine was exceedingly 
frivolous : and I saw her but seldom. My life was divided 
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Setween school and the nursery. When I was eighteen 
she married me to Lord Winthorpe. 

Sib H. She married you ? 

Mag. T. She looked very young, you see; and the 
society of a grown-up daughter could not be agreeable. 
So she kept me at home I had inherited a great deal of 
her frivolity; and my life was so dull that, in my 
eagerness to escape, I married the first man who asked 
me. He chanced to be Lord Winthorpe. 

Sib H. And you weren't happy? 

Mb*. T. I was eighteen, he forty. I craved for society 
and amusement ; his one delight was to look at the moon 
through a very long telescope. I had no children — a child 
might have saved me. 

Sim H. Oh, I am so sorry ! 

Mas. T. And after three years I ran away — with Mr. 
Transford, the actor. (Sib Habbt buries his face in his 
hands) It made quite a little sensation at the time. I 
was what was called, in those days* a professional beauty. 
My photograph was in all the shop-windows. It sold, I 
believe, very freely — the price was only a shilling. I was 
giddy, flighty, and inconceivably foolish. But I had kept 
straight so far, and there is some merit in that, when 
one's husband's an astronomer. I met Mr. Transford, 
who made violent love to me. The women of my set all 
raved about him — there wasn't a grain of sense in the lot 
of us. He was certainly very good-looking. And I was only 
a doll. I had no friend to speak to me as I have spoken 
to you. " The world well lost for love " was my text. Mr. 
Transford and I went off together the night my husband 
discovered a new star, which was, I believe, about the 
size of the Isle of Wight. Don't you think it was very 
clever to discover so small a star ? 

Sib H. (without raising his head) Oh, Mrs. Transford, 
Mrs. Transford! 

Mas. T. I'm afraid I've made you unhappy. Don't 
let this distress you. Shall I go on? 

Sib H. Tes. 

Mbs. T. He took me to the South of France, and at' 
first I was vaguely flattered and pleased. I had grown so 
tired of the moon! But that didn't last long. I had a 
little money of my own — that didn't last long either. 

Sib H. Do you mean to say that Mr. Transford 

Afas. T. Not a penny, of course, after he had paid for 
the tickets. But they were very expensive. And so, when 
our money was nearly exhausted, we shipped ourselves 
off to New York. I fancy we both felt we had made a 
mistake. 



If TOS fiOTTsY* «<HP iOtt, 

S» $L D£dn% fee leve yont 

Mrs. T. He ? There are always ifootlighta In an nefotV 
soul, you know. — Well, about three- weeks after! had left 
him, it occurred to Lord Wintkerpc that he naoWt eeen 
me lor a day or two. So he made inquiries* Aim} tb**» 
in an absent-minded moment, he sent for hie lawyer. The 
lawyer procured a divorce, of whieh I was duty notified. 
And I discovered that Mr. Traneford had been absent 
minded too — he had a wife in a lunatic asylum, who, bjf 
the way, is still living, and is still in that asylum* 

Sib H. (furumdy) What a villain ! 

Ms*. T. Oh, ne^4t all meant so little to hint Women 
adored him~~they are snch fools— wherever fee went ; tat 
then, as I said, he was very good-looking, and his manners 
were charming. Well, he got an engagement as star in 
New York j his elopement with a lady of title had made 
htm more fashionable than ever. I was papular, two, 
with a certain set; bnt I was very nwfeeppy. Who 4oH 
shed real human tears. But, with jsonr ©emission, f 
will draw a vail onr a very long period, during whicH* we 
wandered Jrom New Tork to Boston, Philadelphia, 
Chicago, San Francisco, Australia, Getsada, Alnt>— 
birds of passage, at home nowhere— Mr. fransferd acting 
and I yawning, he making love to every woman he men, 
wjhila I— we will draw thai veil. 

8tt H. (strtwvfidly) I had n# idea~— - 

Una. T. Mr. Traneford, after a tints, became 
attached to a strong and rather ineidions liqueur. One 
night there was a scene on the stage— it was hushed wn ; 
another, and his career as an actor was ever. He had 
always bean a good card-player ; and for the last three 
years ha has turned cards, and me, to account. . . . 
There, my dear Harry, you have the true and moving 
story of Helen Maddison, eometime the Countess of Win 
thorpe, now the nameless person who lives with Mr. 
Hamilton Trannford, and helps him to rook his young 
friends. — I'm sure you would like to amoka. Them's a 
box by your elbow. 

1 8m Harry, white to the Uv$ x posse* {he box ; sfce &fte* a 
couple of cigarettes and hands one to him ; he aafign&il 
mechanically. 

Will you give me a light? 

He strikes a match, and holds U lokite she light* *#? 
cigarette. 

You are not smoking. 
Sir H. I don't want to. 



Mifli 9b &mok*, iiy dear, friett^ sfhoM*. It *o<*fce# &e 
*M?«% an* priintis a mOBady wlere* tire artiral i* needed. 
^ jfciJto^ *^^,**w* faftu|ft a ft Mi* $ te ft*** 4Um 

f a*!l*8*o»fk l«<**$*gr fo*&, he* *y*6 jtod wi flfte **♦***& 

Well, I have told y$ti, afi<V am-jjfcd to nafre ieiw.it. 
The story isn't ajpetty one, is it 7 Buf jroti iaow #fcat 
you nave to ad. Toil wifl not 6»me to dindef tomorrow j 
701k "wiS not play cards any more witfr Mr. l%a&*rercL 
... We two will say good-bye to-day. 

Sbs. tL My aeai Doy, if« sweet ot you to say no ; W. 
yon musf. This house is hoi a* fr£ place fer a yourig. sod 
>ressionable iShgfisn baronet, "torn, wiD leave &n 
netsco at ence. 
tin H. I ask yon to fee my wife. 

Has. $RJNS1«>*D £M*S « 4tof£ ^ «MCf Miff***-/ lit 

turn* and tfarflft woncferinrfly at him, 

?m ate c&9#r&d &0m Ifcrtf Witt«*h^e ; fro* *** ttef 
married tor Mf. ^tmsfotd. I atk ybu> to b# ity wifcw 
-Efyfifc df&t* in het eyts y Jtef liptiremble, htf btoad eoWHfet 

H>Ja ^U^j -4^-dm 

W9T IWCT JXmTe. 

I love yon. I have n3ve* to'v^<$ a woman id mf fife 
oefofe. t neve* shallagaih. t loved you the nrst time I 
saw you. Will you be my wife, Helen ? 

Me lakes both %er Hands m his; her brm& cmwsmry 
Quickly^dke stiff, cannot speak. 

t will try to maker ye* baf$yv Qh, % lore you J Gail 
you care for me a lit tie? 

His face is very near ham r eend&ppMatha Mill nmritr ; 
she frets Herself gen&y? find twms r&und tn Ser <U*»r, 
maty; fraftt huh. 

{l&*ift$ ***# (?6ing U /**) Hfefen t 

Mas. T. Wait. wait, r . . Sit 48w*t^witf&. . * . €fc, 
tfefefs T^sttSfig*! 

Si* ft Why itrafige ? DidnH ^># lSto# tliat I lcrM 
J«nf 

Mas. T. I told you my story because ... I tt&$f yolt 
so much . . .- ^e^aHisie I . . . I . . . 

Sfta ff. (a^t^eu^y) O Helen, I watt* ycfe to do moz^Hran 
Mtee ft^f • - 

Mas. T. 1 <&. tftat #a% wfty I told yoti. 

fc s Silt Hxftiet ^t«r * ^ft«! wy ato£rv&e* evgerfy t#tor; 
$he waves him bach. 
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No, no . . . the fact ii . . . well, why should I not 
say it ? Yes — I love you. I felt strangely drawn towards: 
you the first time you came. I love you for the frank, 
noble boy that you are. For the faith in me, your un- 
questioning belief in all I have told you. And I swear 
to you, Harry, by ... all the bitter tears I have shed 
. . . that every word . . . is true. 

Sib H. Don't you think' I know ? ' 

Mrs. T. Ah, you have tempted me, tempted me sorely ! 
I had not a suspicion. I thought you would take your 
hat, and go. 

Sib H. You thought that of me ? 

Mas. T. Why not? It would have been so natural. 
And you ask me to marry you ! Oh, Harry, where should 
we go, you and I, when we were married ? 

Sib H. Somewhere away from people who know us. 
We will begin a new life. I will make you happy, Helen. 

Mbs. T. (holding out her hand, which he kisses eagerly) 
Dear Harry ! It would be very beautiful. Love — for me ! 
Oh, the temptation! Love! After the solitude, the 
dreariness, the squalor — the card-playing and quarrelling 
— to have a man by your side who loves you. . . • 
Love • . . Love ! . . . {she suddenly turns, shakes herself, 
and gives a queer little laugh) My cigarette has gone out, 
Harry. Please give me another. 

Sib H. (refusing to release her hand) You have not yet 
Said yes. 

Mbs. T. (with a wan smile) How old are you, Harry? 

Sib H. (after a moment's pause, somewhat defiantly) 
I shall be twenty-five, very soon. But I have managed 
my own affairs for a long time, you know. 

Mbs. T. And . . . how old am I? 

Sib H. About thirty, perhaps. 

Mbs. T. (sadly) I am thirty-six. Mr. Transford and I 
have been . . . together . . . for fourteen years. 

Sib H. Do you think that makes any difference to me ? 
Sou are young, you are beautiful 

Mbs. T. I take a very long time dressing in the morn- 
ing. . . . But never mind about that. I have still a few 
year* before me. For those few years we might b# 
happy 

Sib H. We shall always be happy, Helen. 

Mbs. T. Always — ah, always i And your mother, 
Harry? Tell me, would she be pleased . . . with her 
daughter-in-law ? (Sib Habby is silent.) Well ? 

Sib H. No. But she is not a conventional woman* She 
has only to see you—— 
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Mrs. T. You think that? She has only to see me! 
Well — I tell you — I have reached a stage of such absolute 
wretchedness, the future is so horrible, life so appalling, 
that — if I did not love you — I would marry you without 
hesitation. 

Sir H. (bewildered) If yon did not love me ! 

Mrs. T. Yes. These fourteen years have been years 
of such pain : I have known so much sorrow, been dealt 
with so hardly, that I would seize any rope that was 
flung me. If any other rich man had asked me, I should 
probably have answered " Yes." But not to you ! I can't 
to you! 

Sm H. Oh, you are cruel ! 

Mrs. T. I can't say it to you. Because I love you. It 
is absurd for a woman to love a man so many years 
younger than she. But I do. I do. 

She draws him to her, and kisses him very tenderly on the 
lips and eyes. He falls on his knees before her. 

Oh, my dear, my dear, in a very few years my hair will 
be, turning grey, the lines, on my face will show more and 
more clearly, age will be written upon me. And you will 
still be quite young. And, Harry, I should have no 
children, and you would want children. And the poor 
mother at home would break her heart, for to her, and 
to all the world, I should be an adventuress. Oh, this 
offer of yours, your faith and your love, are so precious, 
so splendid, that I shall hug them to me for the rest of 
my life. You see, I am sorely tempted : and I refuse, 
for your dear sake. And, in the days to come, when the 
darkness upon me is darker still, there will be comfort 
in knowing that I saved you, saved you from me. You 
will go home, you will soon forget me ; dear boy, you are 
twenty-four; but I shall remember, for I am too old to 
forget. And, Harry, perhaps you nave not placed your 
love so very unworthily after all, for the woman you love has 
enough love for you to refuse to drag you down with her. 
Oh, dear boy, don't say any more^ My life is ended ; 
yours begins. There is no hope for me, no to-morrow. 
When I cease to attract, Mr. Transford will send me 
away. 

Sir Harry growls and springs to his feet. 

(Otntly stroking his hand) But I promise you that when- 
ever I want a friend I will write to you. I have your 
address, I will write. So far, I have not had a friend in 
the world. I promise you that. And the future will not 
be quite hopeless, after all. 



i 



8m Uf (koanfety) Y<ta wlH *$* ttaHjfJfcerf • "- 

lb*. T. Ne* deat boy, X will nek t we* 1*tf Mtf. 
Baying ye*. Oh, very nee*; Remefftker ift itt the 4*gfe 
to come, wW ye* are happy with fow.^ alii ohifcdre* 
at home — that the desolate creature in San Framieto 
was very near saying fee* 

S» H, <**m**4*8*y) Ycm keow the* fou'ae frightAsHf 
crtfeU Yoa talk e£ ye*r age and tfc# Bes4*-wha« &> «keee ■ 
things fftafete? te me4 I Uw& pm. I *■» yoqpfeff * of eouiser . 
—but d© yoa thiai that I ever wiU change ? flha* 1 can . 
forgei ytu, or care ier s*»yo»e efc#? Helen, Beietr, detf*. • 
send me away f __, ; 

Mbs. T. Hush, hush ! Dont! «qr aft? eeere; TWIy <fc 
I jfefuje? de fot «fei*kf Bteauee X Jnto* sorfettfinej if 
lifev <4 t^e world, ef men arid wonaem U I Said yet- 1, 
should be like my husband* j>layibg .* gamd tswfrl^ 
understand weU with a tnese begkinef. Yon dem't reinfect 
my husband, do yo«? Very eetyu jr©» weald, net 
respect me. 5 

&e fit. Helen! : 

Jtss. t. t should fie your wife, hrti £h* yeaes woaM- . 
divide us. And wherever we went we should jneei p*o]dfe 
who knew. There is no place in thi* wodcf where est , 
caii hide. Good-bye, dear Harry-. Leave San Ftancieco 
to-night* Go home. You must <fo as 1 tell you. 

Sisv & (Me fesr* eteaaVmy w Mr eyas* foMftty owl M 
fated* to fet^ Helen! 

Mfid. T. (^wtftoij &»m W Kemdt m Ms) tfood-hye. m* 
d^ar one, good-bve. Oh, I am so grateful to you, Gooxi* 
bye. A6d God bless yen, Harry. 

She lenst* to* oeem* slotcfa tenierkfc /ewstty; ffaAr 
•u&enitr fcreekt omxtjfr fset te> tk4 faefe r eaitt fwejs, 

9nt MMr#* wfcwe* «<tywty fotetttils ket; th* fcor opem, \ 
md the neyr* titter*. l 

GtooA-bye, Sir Hatty. 

Wtik <me last look at her Aeewrt, wiik the tttffwtztfcfe 
heels. Mhs, Tn^mFOK^s eyes frlb*c hem Mh eft* 
door doses ; she heaves a deep sigh, another, andfot&t^ 
instant* p*t* her hm ttike r ehif f io her tya* Then $h$ 
take* a cigarette from the boa\ UghU it* throws bm| 
into fhMrbtking-th&ir y cCridi rddb t^p ana down. 

• . . . ? 
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